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Hovv much do you knovv 
about the Doctor? Con- 
sidering that his life has 
` spanned many hundreds of 

years, in various dimensions 

of Space, it's hardly sur- 
prising that the multifarious 
events in which he has been 

rolved are sometimes 
ather difficult to follow. 
ere then is a brief life his- 
tory of this most remarkable 
man..-. 


` FIRST IMPRESSIONS 


- When we first encountered the 
enigmatic character of the Doc- 
tor, everything about him was 
- mysterious. We didn't know 
< who he was. We didn't know 
here he came from. We didn't 
po. know if he were friend or 
을 events, of course, 
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were to leave no doubt on that 
last point. 

Our first impressions of the 
Doctor were of a man in his 
middle sixties, who wore 8 
rather old-fashioned frock coat, 
check trousers, and a high stiff 
collar. Though the liveliness and 
incredibly alert powers of his 
brain were soon obvious, there 
was also a rather severe and 
formal side to his character. 

He was accompanied on his 
travels by a young girl called 
Susan, who called him grand- 
father. And he travelled, of 
course, in the Tardis. You can 
read more about that extra- 
ordinary vehicle later in this 
book. 

The Doctor had many excit- 
ing adventures in this, the first 
of his four ‘incarnations’. But 
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eventually it became obvious 
to those close to him that he 
was growing old—very, very 
old, as we were later to dis- 
cover—and it seemed that 
before long his life must end. 
What happened next only suc- 
ceeded in deepening the baffling 
mysteries of his identity. 


A NEW BEGINNING ... 


lt was the end of a particularly 
terrifying adventure with the 
ruthless Cybermen. The Doc- 
tor's strength had been greatly 
taxed as he battled against the 
might of these silver giants. 
Yet, strangely, he didn't seem 
concerned. He made a short 
announcement, to the effect 
that his old body was "wearing 
out’, and collapsed into a coma. 

His companions watched in 
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zzmeete amazement, as the 
mar before them began to 
mange. io change, in fact, 
muz of all recognition. When he 
covered from the coma, the 
Doctor was, to all intents and 
Fî moses, a different man. 

== new body was younger, 
< his personality had changed 
cay. Gone was the stern 
manner and upright bearing, 
ama m its place appeared the 
22፡25 of an eccentric with a 
gente charm, a taste for ex- 
@eeegant clothes, and a habit 
= sting cross-legged on the 
oor playing a recorder. 

But was this new Doctor 
way so different? İt soon be- 
came obvious that the original 
or's brilliant scientific mind, 
mense banks of knowledge, 
z lightning-fast powers of 
seasoning, remained intact. He 
was a new Doctor, but he was 
the old one too. 








THE TIME LORDS 


Th 


new Doctor was soon in- 

ved in many hair-raising ad- 
res, which he and his 
companions were to come out 
af unscathed, thanks only to 
his unparalleled talents and 
abilities. 
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Yet there was one menace he 
encountered which even he was 
not strong enough to tackle 
alone. This was the menace of 
the terrible War Lords, a race of 
aliens who were plotting a 
conspiracy so immense in its 
scope and implications that it 
threatened the entire Galaxy. 
The Doctor was up against an 
unbelievably powerful enemy — 
and he had to have help. 

lt was then that he turned 
for the first time to the Time 
Lords—and we began to learn 
a little about his past. We 
discovered that the Time Lords 
are a fantastically-advanced 
race, whose technology enables 
them to travel through Space 
and Time, and also regenerate 
their bodies when necessary. 

The Doctor himself was a 
member of this race, but he had 
rebelled against that part of the 
Time Lords' philosophy which 
stated that they should only 
observe the affairs of other 
planets, but never intervene, 
not even in order to help. The 
Doctor had a strong inner con- 
viction that those who were 
able should help other creatures 
facing oppression or. hardships. 

This belief became so strong 


that eventually the Doctor stole 
a Tardis and left the planet, 
knowing that if he ever returned 
he would be captured and made 
to stand trial. 

By turning to the Time Lords, 
the Doctor was able to thwart 
the terrible plans of the War 
Lords but, of course, he had to 
pay the price, and it wasn't long 
before he faced the High Court 
of the Time Lords. He made a 
moving and eloquent speech, 
stating his belief that powerful 
races should help those who 
are powerless against dangers 
and enemies. 

He was found guilty, but his 
sentence was light. He was 
exiled to the planet Earth, where 
he was forced to remain in the 
twentieth time zone. Interest- 
ingly, the Doctor's trial began 
something of a change of 
opinion among the Time Lords, 
and from then on they were to 
intervene themselves, on occa- 
sions, in the affairs of the 
Galaxy. 

One further aspect of the 
Doctor's sentence was that his 
appearance changed once more. 
The third reincarnation of the 
Doctor was a handsome, elegant 
man with a rather distinguished 
look, who had a stylish and 
flamboyantlinein clothes, which 
ran to velvet jackets and frilled 
shirts. 

He also had a passion for 
gadgetry, and for all sorts of 
unusual vehicles. His souped- 
up Edwardian car, Bessie, was 
his pride and joy, and his 
Whomobile, which looked rather 
like a cross between a flying 
saucer and a racing car, was to 
whisk him out of tricky situa- 
tions on many an occasion. 


A STRANGE 
CONFRONTATION 


During this third incarnation, 
the Doctor had a strange con- 
frontation with his two former 
selves. One of the Time Lords 
called Omega, had turned rene- 
gade, and in order to deal with 
him, the Time Lords felt that the 
Doctor needed help. Thus they 





decided to lift the Doctor's two 
earlier selves from their ovvn 
Time Streams. 

The collaboration vvas un- 
Tortunately rather stormy, vvith 
the second and third Doctors 
clashing in temperament almost 
immediately, and the first one 
acting as mediator. 

The adventure was success- 
ful however, and as a result of 
it the Time Lords lifted the 
Doctor's exile, and he was free 
to travel anywhere in Time and 
Space once more. 


METEBELIS THREE... 


Then came the memorable visit 
to Metebelis Three, when the 
Doctor took one of the planet's 
famous blue crystals, not realis- 
ing that this particular crystal 
played an important part in the 
plans of the giant Spiders, 
rulers of the planet. 

On a return visit, the Doctor 


was forced to enter the cave of 

the Great One, the supreme 

ruler. Though he succeeded in 

destroying her, his body was- 
riddled with the deadly alien 

radiation of the cave, and there 

was only one way that his life 

could be saved... 


AND A NEW DOCTOR 


The Doctor had to change his 
appearance yet another time, 
and a fourth Doctor emerged. 
This time he appeared as a 
younger man, and a blend of 
some of the most notable 
characteristics of his three for- 
bears. He has the strong will of 
the first, the humour and charm 
of the second, and the warmth 
and easy manner of the third. 
And in the new Doctor, just 
as in those who have gone 
before, there is that astound- 
ingly powerful “human com- 
puter —the incredible brain. 


SARAH JANE SMITH 


The present Doctor is aided in 
his adventures by Sarah Jane 
Smith, a young and intelligent 
girl journalist, who happened 
upon the first adventure quite 
by chance, and who has re- 
mained with the Doctor to share 
all the strange and mysterious 
adventures which have fol- 
lowed. 

Sarah sometimes seems very 
young and fragile to face the 
terrible hazards which come her 
way, but she copes with every- 
thing as it comes, showing a 
strong will, great courage, a 
sense of humour, and a great 
trust in the Doctor. 

Sometimes this trust is stret- 
ched to the limit when the 
Doctor's course of action seems 
odd or illogical to her. But, 
needless to say, the Doctor's 
way of dealing with things 
generally turns out for the best. 

Brilliant though the Doctor 
undoubtedly is, and resourceful 
though Sarah has proved her- 
self to be, there is one menace 
they have encountered—and 
will encounter again, no doubt 
—vvhich stretches their powers 
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to the absolute limit. This terrible 
power can be summed up in one 
word: Daleks. 


THE MENACE OF 
THE DALEKS 


The Doctor first crossed with the 
Daleks when the Tardis landed 
on Skaro, their home planet, at 
a time when they were at war 
with their old enemies, the 
Thals. Deadly radiation con- 
taminated Skaro as the result of 
a terrible atomic war, and the 
Thals had developed powerful 
drugs to counteract its effect. 

The Daleks, however, aided 
by their evil master, the scientist 
Davros, had created for them- 
selves the metal casings which 
protect their bodies. 

Through generations of living 
inside protective shells, the 
Daleks' actual bodies have be- 
come hideously deformed. And 
in the process of these bodily 
changes, their minds have chan- 
ged too. The Daleks have be- 
come creatures devoid of all 
emotional feelings of goodness 
and compassion. 

They have become a race of 
killers, entirely evil, and bent on 
domination and destruction. 
Fear and hatred are struck into 
the hearts of beings everywhere 
at the sound of their harsh cry: 
Exterminate ! 

The Doctor has come up 
against these hateful creatures 
many times, and more than 
once he has almost succeeded 
in ridding us of their menace. 
But on each occasion some 
Daleks have survived, to further 
their race, and to continue with 
their far-reaching and terrifying 
plans. 

Two things are uppermost in 
the plans of the Daleks. They 
are determined to conquer our 
Galaxy, by whatever evil means 
they can devise. And they are 
determined to destroy forever 
their most povverful adversary, 
the man who has done more to 
thwart their plans than any 
other being. * 

That man, of course, is the 
Doctor. 





"Marvellous creatures! 
Bkc all Inscrutes pe: 
musmal.” He fussed over a panel 
Of dials. 

“Thats what you said aboutthe 
Spec trons." 

“And they had seven | ears!” 
Harry walked over to stand beside 
Sarah. The Doctor continued 
Sasang until a screen lit up. 

“The atmosphere on Spectro 
을 و‎ sound waves. 11 would be 
anormal if they had less than 
seven ears - Ah!” | 

He looked up at the screen 
saw a beautiful valley full of lare 
mahiy coloured plants, some gr 
ing to heights of twenty feet. 

“The old place hasn't changec 
much." he muttered to himse 
half ailing at the memory of the 








last ame he had been on Inscruta. - 
“Come on! Let's go out and meet 


the people! 


Outside, the air was fresh and E. 


cool. and a haunting fragrance 
made the three of them stop and 
Just stand there breathing deeply: 

“That smell!” cried Sarah. “Its 

Bo Ete ie 

The Doctor laughed. “Tt does 
seem familiar, doesn't it? T have 
spent many pleasant evenings ty- 
img to place it. At first I thought I 
recognised it, but I can assure you 
that the smell of this planet is 
unique, and only one of the many 
wonders of Inscruta.” 

“Like that funny coloured cloud 
ever there?” asked Harry, point- 


ing. 
A small greeny yellow cloud 
had appeared at the um of the 





'd to be moving 


<Phats funny,” mused the 
Doctor, “its movement is anything 
but m m 

The cloud was coming towards 
them. It skirted past mushrooms 
eight foot high, brushed aside 
tentacles reaching out from the 
gaping mouth ofa huge red flower 
and finally stopped silently stil, 
hovering in the air some ten yards 
away from them. 

“That's no cloud,” 
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said Harry. 







a De as # 10 E t ን 
accio NE uma: "ar 
wrapped itself around her. ‘She 
cried out and then all was quiet. 
‘The sponge sped off back the way 
it came, shivering violently as 
Sarah tried to fight her way free of 
the folds that enveloped her. 
Doctor Who and Harry gave 






































































chase. As they rushed through the 
foliage the Doctors mind was 
working overtime. The only other 
sponge-creatures he knew that 
could fly came from Femizor -- but 
that was more than six billion light 
years away! In his haste he failed 
to notice the long sticky tentacle 
that snaked out and wrapped itself 
round his feet. 
He fel heavily and his in- 
voluntary cry made Harry whirl 
round. The young medical officer 
saw Doctor Who struggling to free 
himself from the tentacle that was 
slowly dragging him towards the 
mouth of a hungry-looking plant. 
As Harry raced to help the 
Doctor a second tentacle leapt 
from the flower like a chameleon's 
tongue and wrapped itself round 
Harry's neck. Wriggling and curs- 
ing, the two men were drawn into 
the middle of the flower and could 
only watch helplessly as the huge 
red petals closed around them. 
Bathed in a dim red glow, the 
two men felt the grip ofthe tentacles 
grow tighter. What little light that 
filtered through the translucent 
petals showed a network of small 
veins carrying a colourless fluid 
round the entire plant. A quiet, 
insistent hissing noise made them 
look down and the smell ofburning 
rubber rose from their feet. 
Acid! The plant was beginning 
to digest them. The Doctor told 
Harry to light a match and hold 
it against the tentacle that was 
gradually wringing the life from 
him. He did so but in a reflex 
action the tentacle tightened its 
grip round his neck. 
Harry dropped the match. 
Soon the acid would burn 
through their shoes and start on 
their feet. 
“Land of hope and glory! Mother 
of the free! How can we extoooll thee-” 
Doctor Who began to sing loudly, 
and Harry gurgled with surprise. 
“Come on, Harry, louder!” 
urged the Doctor. “Sing! Shout! 
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Anything— but make it loud!” 

"The two men stood in the con- 
fined space of the flower, singing 
and shouting for all they were 
worth. The tentacles relaxed and 
seemed to shrink from them. They 
began yelling and screaming and 
the walls of their prison shifted, 
letting in a thin ray of light. The 
Doctor grabbed both sides of the 
wall and pushed, howling as 
though his lungs were about to 
burst. 

Unable to contain the terrible 
noise, the flovver opened completely 
and they were able to scramble 
out. They threw off their shoes and 
sat panting against a tree, out of 
range of the plants deadly 
tentacles. a 

“Noise!” whispered the Doctor 
in explanation. “Tt frightens any- 
thing not used to it!" 

“So does a man-eating plant." 

Harry and the Doctor trod 
carefully in the direction thesponge 
had gone. There was no sign of it. 
The Doctor looked worried. If 
only he could find Elkalor, the 
Inscrute leader who had befriend- 
ed him on his previous visit. 

As they entered a field of what 
looked like giant cabbages Harry 
shivered. 11 was getting cold. The 
sun was going down and it would 
soon be completely dark on the 
moonless planet. Who could tell 
what dangers the night held? 

As they passed a particularly 
large cabbage the Doctor gave a 
startled gasp. The rim of a leaf was 
wobbling and a large head peeped 
over the top. s 

“Elkalor!” 

The head ducked down, then 
slowly reappeared. 

“Doctor! Come quickly! Before 
the sun sets!” Elkalor’s voice was a 
loud whisper. 

The Doctor and Harry went over 
to the cabbage. 

“Here, grab this!” Elkalor threw 
a vine down for them to climb up. 

They climbed to the rim of the 


outside leaf and Elkalor pulled 
them down between the leaves to 
the heart, where, inside a box-like 
framework, there was a table and a 
lamp. 

""These will keep the leaves from 
crushing us when the sun goes 
down," Elkalor patted one of the 
beams that made up the frame. 

“Stuckinside a cabbage!” Harry 
smiled bewilderedly. 

“VVhen it grows dark the leaves 
close up and we will be safe here," 
whispered Elkalor. “It's not very 
spacious but . . . Doctor?” 

The Doctor didn't answer im- 
mediately. He was staring at 
Elkalor in amazement. Harry 
coughed and Doctor Who seemed 
to come to life. 


“Elkalor1 What's happened to 
you?” 

Elkalor stood there, trembling 
slightly. He was taller than the 
Doctor and thinner. His face had 
no chin and his neck went straight 
up to his beak-like nose. His eyes 
were set wide apart and long thin 
tendrils stood up on the top of his 
head. But what amazed the Doctor 
was his flesh. It was almost trans- 
parent and every time he made a 
sudden movement he shivered 
like a jelly! 

Elkalor held up 8 hand and 
winced, as if the Doctor's question 
pained him. 

“Please, Doctor,” he whispered, 
“our resistance to sound is very 
low. I would appreciate it if you 
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would communicate by the 
Galactic Federation Sign Lan- 
guage À 17 section 4.” 

"Section 4 . . ." whispered the 
Doctor with his hand on his chin. 
"Sorry, Elkalor, but I'm blowed 
ifI can remember it. Or any ofthe 
other sections to tell you the truth. 
Never thought I'd need 'em on 
Inscruta.” 

“Then a whisper will suffice. 
You will remember from your last 
visit how abnormally sensitive to 
sound all life on this planet is, and 
this is the heart of our problem. 

"Five Ergaps after you left, all 
the males were stricken by a 
disease that caused our feathers to 
fall out and our flesh to become 
transparent. Noone could discover 


a reason for it, or a cure.” 

The lamp on the table flickered 
and Elkalor paused to adjust the 
flame. 3 

“It was around this time that 
our wives and daughters began to 
harrass us, began to question our 
judgement and authority. They, 
would hold mass meetings in thé 
council buildings and cause 
great noise that was most distressi 
for us. While they seemed to get 
less and less sensitive to sound Ay 
males could hardly bear to 
pin drop. 

“One of the males disc 
that the women had been 
bouring a giant sponge 
council halland were com 
ing telepathically with it 
we objected to this the 
from the city, with 8 































































báirage of chattering and shouting 
fd loud bangings. We have lived 
in this patch ever since.” 
kalor shrugged. A beam 
ed as the leathery cabbage 
š rustled closer together. 

E Doctor looked thoughtful. 
y he spoke, but so softly he 
arely be heard. 

lor, I know that the tradi- 
Inscruta forbids you to 
elp from any source, but I 
as one who has accepted 
‘ious hospitality, please 
and I assist you in what 
n.” 

its tactful phrasing, the 
plea was dismissed. 

ihot be. Though they 
day to torment us with 
hough our very bones 
to jelly, 1 cannot 
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entertain your kind offer. This 
affair does not concern you.” 

“But it does,” whispered Harry, 
"and very directly." 

The Doctor and Elkalor turned 
to face Harry, who was holding up 
his hand in the light cast from the 
lamp on the table. They gasped. 
There was hardly any shadow cast 
on the leafy wall Harry was 
becoming transparent! 


When dawn came and the thick 
leaves oftheir warm cabbage home 
began to open to the sunlight, the 
Doctor and Harry were resolved 
as to their course of action. 

Harry, who was already having 
trouble with anything but the 
faintest whisper, had cut a pair of 
leathery earmuffs out of the 
cabbage with his knife and was 
determined to be there when they 
confronted the females and their 
sponge. 

Elkalor was resigned to the 
Doctor's interference, if only to 
help Harry. 

As the sun rose slowly in the sky 
Doctor Who made a quick journey 
back to the Tardis, and the men 
from the neighbouring cabbages 
congregated in the middle of the 
patch, waiting for their wives and 
daughters to come and taunt them. 

It was not long before a rattling 
and shouting could be heard get- 
ting nearer and nearer. The In- 
scrutes coveredtheir hypersensitive 
ears with their hands and cringed. 

The sponge hovered into view, 
flanked by female Inscrutes 
furiously bashing pots and pans 
and shouting: 

Harry started. To the right of 
the sponge, her face contorted into 
a snarl, was Sarah. 

The Doctor held up his hands 
and made a gobbling noise deep 
down in his throat. Immediately 
the females stopped their noise and 
looked around at each other. The 
Doctor made some more noises 
and then folded his arms. 

The sponge made similar noises 
to the Doctor. It was obvious they 
were communicating in some way, 
but no one was sure what that way 
was. It wasn't telepathy, but it 
certainly wasn't talking. 

















“VVhat are en diee on this 
planet?" he asked. 

“I am trying to build a trans- 
former to get me back to Femizor.” 

“Why have 


up of equal num 

female hormones. Have your own 
1 been affected?” 
“Questions! Questions!” 

sponge, hovering 

55 close to the Doctor. 

“T think it is time you m 
“And T think it is 


ei 2505 Femizor twice 
in my trayels and know something 
of the inhabitants. Young en 
are kept inside pens 
reach maturity, until they ae 
200000 
myriad responses and emotions 
they are born with. It is said that 
Femizonians are born mad and 


I a. ue 
are born amoral 


pre ane 
starts, as if sobbing. Its gobbling 


was subdued. 

“T know I shouldn't have stayed 
here, but I was lonely. 1. didn't 
know bow to get back. On Femizor 
T escaped from the . 


There was a — and 1 found 
myself this planet. 1 came 
in contact with the dust beams on: 
po ut Inside, 2 


wrong. 1... 1... Pm sorry.” 
20 
— don't think Oriolic dust 


disin pro- 
cess. And if you're worried about 


dg TT 
to Work brewing vast quan 
couple of da: ፲ከ6፲ 

acou] ys the Inscrutes” 
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VVhohad a Molecular Speed-beam 
pointing at Alpha Mardis 9. 
“Once you get there itshouldn't 
be too difficult to reach Femizor,” 
he gobbled reassuringly. “T think 
you're mature enough now to find 
your own way once you are well.” 
“Thank you, Doctor. I am 
sorry for what I have done and ፲ 
hope everything here gets back to 


“Now, now,” the 
Doctor, *Pm due for a little 
holiday here, and I don’t want to 

it listening to you two 


E wA that De aede GT 
towards the Lake of Sighs, where 
the fishing is said to be very good 


eM 
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THE | 
SINISTER i 
OLITHERS OF STRIK 


A game for 2 or more players. 


Dr. Who is trapped on the dark side of the cube 
planet Regulas 9. To get to the Tardis he must 
cross the kingdom of Strikk, a glowing, globular 
malevolence that moves in convulsive spasms, and 
whose radioactive trail means death to anyone 
stopping on it. 

See if you can find a way past the lethal slithers 
of Strikk and reach the safety of the Tardis. 


To play: 


Players need a dice and a lot of buttons (match 
heads or bits of paper will do). The player who 
throws the highest opening score is Strikk. The 
Object of the game is for Strikk to stop the others 
reaching the Tardis by laying radioactive paths 
across the board. 

Strikk throws first. He does not need a six to 
start. He may move in any direction he likes and 
marks his trail by putting buttons (match heads, 
bits of paper) on the squares he has passed over. 
Unless he throws a six he must return to the 
middle after each throw. If he does throw a six he 
throws again, marking a new trail from the square 
he was on. Strikk must state the direction he 
intends to travel before he throws the dice. 

All other players have to throw a six to Start and 
they too have to state which direction they intend 
to travel. They may cross Strikks radioactive 
trails, büt if they stop on one they must go back to 
the start. A player who lands on a trail more than 
three times is out of the game. 

The winner is the first player to reach the Tardis. 

11 none of the players reach the Tardis, Strikk is 
the winner. 







































































The Doctor came up against 
the Sea-Devils during his 
third incarnation. He learnt 
that several ships had dis- 
appeared in mysterious cir- 
cumstances in a particular 
area of the sea off the south 
coast of England, and he 
and his assistant, ህ0 Grant, 
vvent to investigate. 

It wasn't long before they 
discovered the avvful truth 


The Sea-Devils vvere sur- 
vivors of a race of marine 
reptiles vvhich had flouri- 
shed on Earth millions of 
years ago, before the rise of 
Man. They had been “hiber- 
nating' in a base beneath 
the sea, but had been 
awakened from their slum- 
bers by the noise and dis- 
turbances caused by the 
drilling of off-shore oil rigs 
in the area. 

Now that they had been 
revived, the Sea-Devils were 
planning to conquer Earth 
and, in the process, to en- 
slave the entire human race. 

The fast-moving and ex- 

citing adventure came to its 

dramatic conclusion when 
the Doctor engineered a 
tremendous explosion, 
which destroyed the Sea- 
Devils and shattered their 
base. 











Dr. VVho has recorded some spectacular victories in his long battle against 
evil and injustice in the Cosmos. The subduing of the headless barbarians of 
Vishta and the svvift expulsion of the Stayel murder squad from Magvvorld 
H are prime examples. 3 

But there is one area where the Doctor would seem more vulnerable than 
even his fellow travellers from Earth, an area of infinite delicacy ahd pre- 
cision, an area of such magnitude and yet such fine balance that an enemy 
is offered tremendous opportunity for sabotage . . . his mind. 

Does a Time Lord let understanding lead to compromise? Does a Time 
Lord allow compassion to fog his vision, pity to deflect his purpose? 15 a 
Time Lord able to experience love and all its blindness? In workings as 
complicated, powerful, and interdependent as those in Dr. Who's head any 
one such spanner could cause havoc. 

Or could it? Is the Doctor really unable to bridge the gulf between ab- 
straction and actuality into which so many human dreams have fallen and 
died? 

Maybe you can find a clue when you read this account of the battles 
within the brains of the travellers from the Tardis. 

For these are battles against demons from outside the imagination, 
demons dredged up from the cold dark borders of the ۰ 


These are private demons, one for everyone... and each with his very 2 


own Hell. >> 
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GAY DOCTOR, HADN'T WE‏ زا 
BETTER STICK CLOSE TOTHE‏ 


SHIP? THOSE SNAKES LOOK 
A BIT HUNGRY TO ME. 
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3 TRAPPED OUT HERE? 
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IMAGINATION! 
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BREAKING 
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NEED TO STRUGGLE. 
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TO HURT. HE. 3 
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THE FIRST THING TO DO 14 STOP ARGUING. 
THE NEXT lATO GET BACK TO THE TARDIA] 
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FIND IT MUCH 
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on AH THERE WE AREIMOU AEE, A NEWLY 
ARI NTO, FORMED PLANET WITH A THIN CHAT MIGHT EXPLAIN 
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Z FIRST GOT SULPICIOHE 
WHEN HARRY SAIDIT WAG HOT. 
THE NEAREST SUN MNT MUCH 
MORE THAN A COMO CANDLE, 


THE TALE ABOUT 
VENTROS 
CONFIRMED IT. 
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JANG | 
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AND WHAT ARE THOLE 
CREATURES ON THE SCREEN ZY 
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CONFIRMED WHAT? y 


IN HERE THE ATMOSPHERE OF TUM PLANET (a IN ITZELF A 


LIVING ORGANISM, HIGHLY SENAITIVE TO SUYB-CONECIOUL 
ጋ PRIMAL FEARS, 




















NOT QUITE. GIVEN TIME ICOULD 
PRODUCE A BIOTRONIC NEURAL 
ATTACHMENT THAT WOULD TEMPOR. 
ARILY REMOVE YOUR FEAR AND 


AARAHE FEARE WERE MORE 
FANCIFUL, INN AFRAID 


WELL AFTER ALL) 
SHE 18 A WOMAN. 


GOODBHE AND THANK YOU, 
DOCTOR. IT la BEAT THAT WE | ደ 
DESTROY THESE ATTACHMENT 
AS SOON AS WE LEAVE THE 
ATMOSPHERE, 


THE mz TOR 18 aa GOOD Ad HE WOED. 


MY SENTIMENTL 


BE A SHAME TO 
ENDANGER SUCH 
A HAFMLEZ€ 
SPECIES, 


mre 7 ; 7: 477 ㆍ. ZO, KNOW DOCTOR ONE THING 
ا‎ ۳ 2 BOTERO MEE THE ATMOSPHERE 
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THEGIANT ROBOT 


The Doctor's adventures on 
Metebelis Three so ex- 
hausted his third body that 
he was forced to re-incar- 
nate. In his fourth incarna- 
tion his first adversary was 
a Giant Robot. 

The robot was immensely 
strong and presented a tre- 
mendous threat, but oddly 
enough it was not in itself a 
thing of evil. It was basic- 
ally 8 simple, and rather 
noble creature, which had 
been cruelly corrupted by 
its own maker, and which 
was now in the power of a 
group of scientists bent on 
domination of the world. 

Though it seems hard to 
imagine anyone establish- 
ing an understanding rela- 
tionship with a robot, it did 
indeed happen that Sarah 
Jane Smith, the Doctor's 
assistant, felt in some way 
drawn towards the huge 
creature. Some odd sense— 
call it “feminine intuition' if 
you like—made her realise 
the truth about the way in 
which it was being used and 
manipulated. 

In a way too, the Robot 
understood that Sarah was 
a friend and was trying to 
help, and the two of them 
struck up a strange kind of 
rapport. At one point this 
understanding saved the 
Doctor's life. 

Sadly though, the robot 
grew to an even more mon- 
strous size, became a deadly 
killer, and had to be des- 
troyed. 

Sarah Jane Smith felt sad 
and angry, knowing that the 
creature had been terribly 
betrayed by its masters, 
those evil men who had 
destroyed its every chance 
of a good and purposeful 
existence. 


The problems posed by the 
story The Giant Robot were 
extremely difficult, but the 
Costume Designer Jim 
Acheson solved them bril- 
liantly. 

Unlike previous robotic 
creatures that had appeared 
in the programme which 
had been soft costumes cov- 
ered in silvered paint, the 
Giant Robot was made of 
real metal and stood 8 feet 
high in the studio. It took an 
actor 6 foot 6 inches tall to 
support it and he could only 
work for shortstretchesata 
time due to the enormous 
weight of the costume. The 
mechanism in the Robot's 
head was all independently 
wired so that the lights 
flashed synchronously with 
its voice, operated by the 
actor inside. 

When, in the last episode, 
the Robot grew to the size 
ofahouse,this wasachieved 
by use of colour super- 
imposition overlay—a com- 
plicated electronic process, 
but one frequently used on 
the programme to achieve a 
multitude of effects. 

Sometimes, however, the 
monstersand specialeffects 
are made by the Visual 
Effects Department. These 
are the people who are 
usually responsible for the 
model filming and explo- 
sions which appear in many 
adventures. 

The Department often 
manage to obtain results 
that look as good as film 
effects, although in the 
rapid world of television 
they have to work very 
quickly and economically, 
and this is where their ex- 
pertise comes in. 
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THE ICE 
a WARRIORS / 








The Doctor has had more than 
one hair-raising encounter with 
the savage race from Mars who 
are known as the Ice Warriors. 
These creatures present a terri- | 
fying appearance, being of a | 
giant size and covered in green | 
scales. | R 

As their name implies, they 
are a vvarlike race, vvith highly- 
developed military povvers, and 
exceptionally strong discipline 
and organisation in battle. 

The first time we saw the Ice | 
Warriors was when one of them | 
was discovered buried deep in 
the ice, during Earth's second 
Ice Age, far into the future of | 
our planet. When the creature | 
was discovered it was at first | ¿ f *, 7 p, EY. 
thought to be a Viking, but in | sn Ng ə 
fact it vvas the captain of a | mi f : a MM 
Martian spaceship. As soon as Mer ۲ of 
it was revived, it made a vicious | 
attack on the humans who | 
found it. | € ses A Z jae a) 

The Doctor had a further | 2 4 
encounter with these savage | [ 「 
creatures at a time vvhen they | RER d 지세 gl 
were attempting a conquest of | u ^ | 
Earth, beginning their opera- 7 i | 
tions by invading a base on the | | | 
moon, and from there raining | pə | 1 | 
down a strange fungus which z ይ. መ ና ፡ | 

















had the effect of altering Earth's 
vveather. 

Defeated in this attempt, the 
166 VVarriors turned their atten- 
tion avvay from Earth, but that 
didn't mean that the Doctor 
would not come up against 
them again. 

Strangely enough, however, 
the next time the Doctor had 
any dealings with them he 
found that they were not his 
enemies but his allies—at least 
for a short while. This came 
about when the planet Peladon 
was trying to gain membership 
of the Galactic Federation, but 
was being opposed by certain 
reactionary elements within the 
Federation. The Doctor wanted 
to see Peladon admitted, be- 
cause he believed it was right 
and just. And the Ice Warriors 
wanted the planet given mem- 
bership too—for their own 
reasons. 


On a second visit to Peladon, 
the Doctor found that the Ice 
Warriors were plotting to take 
control of the planet, in order 
to exploit its valuable mineral 
deposits, and he once again 


had to fight to thvvart their 
plans. 

The Ice Warriors are power- 
ful adversaries, and who knows 
when, or where, the Doctor may 
meet them again? 
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through the door, “Lets find out 
what this planets got to offer He 
took Sarah by the hand andkstarted 
to walk away from the Tardis. 

(Compared to the feelmeofpeace 
and wl bene that pervades the 
very atmosphere of Yula, Crelhum 
offered very little. The air was 
thick and cold, with a family fetid 
Smell that clung to the lungs. The 
ground was wet and! greasy, the 
Vegetation soft and bloated, and 
the absence of sound played dan 
gerous tricks with theimagination. 

he source ok the activity 
would seem to come from over 
there.” The Doctor pointed into 
the must: 

Sarah trudgedialong beside him, 
squelching through theswampand! 
trying hard to be brave. After five 
minutes the Doctor suddenly, held 
up his arm. 

WD Started Sarah 

"Quiet" hissed the Doctor, his 
face a mask of concentration: 

Sarah Strained her cars, but 
there was nothing to pierce the 


immense barrier of utter and 
absolute silence, Nothing, untl) 
faintly, she thought she heard what 
cam only be described as a) sob, 
coming from out of the mist, as if 
from a thousand miles away. 

There it is again,” said die 
Doctor. “You hear it?” 

Sarah nodded and folded her 
arms across her chest as the Doctor 
led her ofl in the direction of the 
sound. Several times they stoppedi 
and listened, unsure of which way 
to go. sa ae ever so 7 
they wou m it again. as if 
called them. Sarah remembered 
the sens of Barthis mythology 
Who used to lure sailors onto rocks 
with their songs. 

“They came to the edge ofa circle 
in which the ground seemed to be 





drier, Glumps of flowers grew im 
tows from the centre of the circle, 
and the clearing looked as ifit had 
d bu. NG - in- 
telligence. But for what pun 
neither the Doctor nor Sarah Gan 
begin to guess 

They set off across the circle and 
suddenly saw, on a large, flat slab 
of rock on the ite side, the 
creature that had been making the 
Sounds. It was tall, with long Aow- 
ine hair anda body like a woman's. 
One long, yellow hand was held up 
to her head and the other sup- 
ported her weight as she leant 
forward over the form of an old 
man with a beard. The creature 
Seemed to be weeping: 

Dhe Doctor coushed and the 
creature looked mp. 





Sarah started. There was no 
face. In place of her eyes, nose, 
mouth and ears there was only 
smooth yellow skin. 

"What do you want?" She 
communicated without speaking, 
rather too forcefully for Sarah's 


telepathically 
brain. 

“Oh, we're just passing through, 
we wondered if we could help.” 
The Doctor adopted a jaunty air 
that did nothing to allay Sarah's 
Worries. 

“You have come from the planet 
Yula.” 

“Yes, we have, How did you 
know.” 

“Krem-ling told me you would 


unsophisticated 





before he died. I was expecting 
you.” 

“Did Kremling tell you why 
we would come?” 

The creatures empty face 
turned downwards. “Kremling 
does not say why.” 

The Doctorwas puzzled: “Who 
is Krem-ling?” he asked. 

“ This 15 Krem-ling.” The crea- 
ture indicated the body. “And T 
am Marsalla, his person. He took 
me from the planet Juksta when T 
was a child. Tü has been my life to 
serve him.” 

“And now that he's dead?” 

ST will still serve him. There is 
much work to be done yet.” 

“What work are you talking 


30 


about? How long have you been 
here?” The Doctors mind was 
constantly probing her telepathic 
defences for am explanation. 

“We have been here some time, 
making ready. Soon we shall be 
able to start agaim.” 

“Start what?” The Doctor was 
becoming impatient. 

“To feed again. The seeds 1 
planted are nearly ready now.” 

The Doctor looked around at 
the symmetrical clumps of flowers 
around him: They were tall, thin 
and stiff, as if made from plastic. 
"Their heads were open but there 
was no Hower inside. Instead they 


reached hungrily upward as if 


waiting for rain. 

He began to get worried. 

“You say this Krem-ling took 
you as a child. Did he look like that 
then?” The Doctor pointed to the 
head of the lifeless body. 

“No, he did not. This is his first 
humanoid body. Ele has taken the 
Shape of the Heemies and the 
Worgs, the Benlithulans and the 
Suasion Norbs. Next he will adopt 
the snail flesh of the Yulians” 
Marsalla's telepathic message was 
unemotional, but her words were 
like cold knives to the Doctor. 

“Did Krem-ling ever mention 
where he came from?” he asked. 

No. 

“Did he ever say anything about 
Drakka?” 

Even as he spoke the Doctor felt 
in his brain the shock wave of fear 
thatswept through the girl. He had 
guessed right. 

“Then you will know ofthis... 
this thing’s purpose!” The Doctor 
was speaking aloud now, contempt 
and anger almost choking his 
words. “Youwill know what misery 
and horor he causes. You will 
know what happens to those he 
feeds upon.” 

Once again the girls calm, 
factual answer showed no feeling. 

“Yes, I know. Have I not seen 
it every day of my life? T know that 
Kremling can only live by devour- 
ing the spirit of another. I know 
that he only destroys, that his 
appetite wall never be satisfied... 
just as it wall never die.” 

“But Í thought you said he was 
dead?” Sarah was bewildered. 


“He is, Sarah,” explained the 
Doctor. “He's been dead for cen- 
turies, as have all the emissaries of 
Drakka. "They have no living form 
oftheir own, but house themselves 
im other people's bodies as they 
search for new victims.” 

“What exactly does he do?” 

ile is) 2 vampire, Sarah, a 
psychic vampire, a vile parasite 
that feeds off the souls of others. 
Fortunately, he can only ever 
invade the mind and body of one 
victim at a time.” 

“You are wrong, Doctor.” The 
girls words held a trace of anger. 
Ti is true that he can only invade 
one person at a time, but he has 
been planning this venture for 
some tme now. And if it is 
successful, his power will never 
stop multiplying.” 

The Doctor started. “Ofcourse! 
The Communal Will! T£ Krem- 
ing had enough Drakkan emis- 
saries he could gain control of the 
entre Xulian Communal Will. 
With the Yulian co-ordination he 
would be able to draw the life 
from whole planets at once!” 


“That is right, Doctor, and 
Kremling has those emissaries. 
They have been buried here wait- 
ing for this moment.” 

The Doctor looked down at the 
heat squares of strange, lifeless 
flowers. 

“Vegetative psychic activation! 
I see it now! Quick, Sarah, help 
me tear up these plants!” 

“What?” 

“Quick, tear up these plants! 
We have to hurry. Krem-ling isn’t 
dead. He has penetrated the Com- 
munal Will of the Yulians, and the 
psychic power he has released will 
De transmitted through these plants 
tO o 

The Doctor stopped speaking. 
Already it was too late. All around 
him the squares of flowers were 
waving and rusting. The ground 
beneath them rose and fell rhythm- 
ically before, again and again, the 
surface broke andiout of the stench- 
filled mud crawled slimy, squat 
automatons, their eyes fixed firmly, 
on the Doctor and Sarah. 

“Sing, Sarah!” cried the Doctor. 
“Sing! Shout! Run back to the 


Tardis and close the door. Don’t 
let them into your mind!” 

“But... but... what about 
you??? 

“GOP 

Sarah had never seen the Doctor 


so angry. As the demons from 


beneath the ground began ad- 
vancing towards them, she broke 
free of the circle and ran as fast as 
she could towards the Tardis. 

The Doctor stood his ground, 
trying desperately to reason with 
the yellow, faceless girl. 

“But why should. 1 help you?” 
she mockedi telepathically. “How 
can 1 help you?” 

“You could enter Krem-ling's 
body. Without it to return to he 
would die, and these emissaries 
would die also.” 

“And me? What about me? 
Had' you not guessed that 1 too 
serve the mighty Drakka? Would 
you have me die as well?” 

“How can you die when you do 
not live? Is this your life, this black 
abyss? Ts this your future? A 
desolate, never-ending trail of vio- 
lation? Do you not remember 








Juksta” Was your childhood so 
empty and savage? Do you not 
remember having friends, playing 
im the sunlight? Do you not re- 
member your mother, your father, 
youn family? Thar is your life, 
Marsalla, not this evil, HE there is 
any part of you that still remem- 
bers, you must enter Krém-ling's 
body. Enterit, Mar alla, rid your. 
self of his influence, free yourself 
of hima!” 

“Tit is too late,” Marsalla's teles 
pathic voice shook with emotion. 
SHE is already returning from 
Nula to lead the emissaries.” 

Then huny, girl: Deny him 
the body. If you ever want to rest 
JOU must save Yula and yourself!” 

The Doctor watched im awe as 








Marsala put her hand on Krem- 
Imgis body. Slowly the Tigers 
disappeared: The Doctor could 
feel her mind as she concentrated, 
He tele the feeling of joy that gave 
her strength, the knowledge that 
soon she would be free: Eler whole 
arm had already: entered and her 
body was following, the two Shapes 
gradually becoming one. 

At last Kremling s form stood 
up. Marsalla was inside it, her 
body was his body. 

The Doctor had little time for 
elation, however, as the emissaries 
of Drakka were still lumbering 
closer towards him, their arms 
outstretched, their hands held out 
open, them large, dead Cyes Stanmo 
deep inside him. 





































“Quick! Follow die girl! Krem- 
ling. is here!” Marsalla’s voice, 
coming from Krem-lngis body, 
was strong and clear. The Doctor 
lashed out with his fisis flailing and 
cut a way through the tightening 
ring of ghouls. 

As he ran towards the ardi he 
heard Marsalla's almost childlike 
laughter, and he turned m time to 
See her setting the controls on a 
small metal container by the rock. 

Sarah opened the door for him 
and within seconds he was setting 
the controls of the Tardis. The last 
thing they saw before leaving the 
planet was Marsalla flicking a 
Switch om the container and then 
a tremendous explosion rocked the 
“Pardisso that they were both Hung 
to the floor. 


Back on) Yula the Doctor imme 
diately noticed the difference in 
the Communal Will There was a, 
new sense of urgency and enter 
prise everywhere. The menace of 
Śrem-lims was gone for ever and 
the emissaries of Drakka had been 
blown to pieces But Yulian 
Will was m the midstofa complete 
overhaul. Perhaps they had! be- 
come too complacent over the 
years... perhaps mot. 

But as he let his mind wander 
through the busily rebuilding 
Communal Will the Doctor 
thought he touchedupon onespinit 
that had somehow found rest there 
— the spirit of Marsalla, the Juk- 
stam child that had saved a planet 
amd herself. 








ል FEW MONTHS AFTER 

DESTRUCTION, A BRAVE 

NEW DALEK CİTY RISES 
4 OUT OF THE DESERT. 
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JOUR FIRST EXPLORATION 
IS TO THE PLANET ORIC. WE 
J WILL MINE ITS VALUABLE 


METALS. TO REACH ORIC 
MEANS FEFLUELLİNG — THUS, 
WE ARE CONSTRUCTING 


THIS SPACE STATION. 


YOU ARE AN 


! I MUST] 
DESTROY YOU!! 


IT TAKES BUTA SECOND TO SNUFF 


DALEK 
HIS FIRST REACTION IS ONE OF 
PUZZLEMENT... 





+8 
MORE 
ENEMIES ! ቅ 
DISGUISED AS] > 
DALEKS BÜT 
I MUST 


[THE REAL 
|ENEMIES 
WATCH 


MERGENCYI 
EXPLOSION ዙህ E 
SATELLITE WORKINGS, 
INVESTIGATE 
IMMEDIATELY. 


< DIRECTED 
“SUSPICION! 
AT D 


IN جح‎ የመው To / LATER THE KILLER DALEK iS 


MENOID MASTER. RESTRAINED 8 


TOU ARE 
ALL ENEMIES! 
ENEMIES OF THE. 
x» DALEKS! 





BUT WHAT ENEMY? 
WHO ASE THEY? 
WHAT ARE THEY? 
MORE IMPORTANT OO 

WHAT DO THEY WANT 





eg EJT, RED DALEK 
ㅡ LEADER, WHAT 

ENEMIES ARE THERE? 
THERE 

THEY SAY THE STRONGEST FEARS ARE 

BORN OF IGNORANCE AND FED BY 

IMAGINATION. THE DALEKS KNOW LITTLE 

FEAR. BUT HOW 


S 
WHO WILL NOT 
CONQUEROR... 


AND THAT CLOUD. 
IT IS OUR BLIND SPOT. 
WE ARE IN SPACE, 
DALEK. THERE ARE 
L4 NO CLOUDS IN SPACE, 


ALERT! R: 
ALERT! CAMOUFLAGE 
DISINTEGRATING... 4 


" | BUT 
INSTRUCTIONS 2 . MECI 
RECEIVED. / 





x FOR IN DESTROYINS THE ALIEN SHIP 
Dè... THE DALEKS HAVE DESTROYED A CHANCE 
> TO LEARN THEIR ENEMYS CAPABILITIES. 
AND WITH IT, THE OPPORTUNITY TO 
DEVISE A MORE FORMIDABLE DEFENCE 
SHOULD OTHERS ARRIVE IN GREATER 
NUMBERS. 


RETURNING TO ነ 
SATELLITE 
WORKINGS. | 


IN SKY SEVEN? 


AFAR! 





ALERT FOR NEW 
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ENEMIES 


DALEK N 
LEADER ON) 
=ኗልፎጋያ J 
WATCH / 








THE EASE OF THE VICTORY 
GIVES AN OMINOUS POWER 
TO THE MECHANOIDS WORDS. 
THE DALEKS’ NEW ADVER— | 
SARIES HAVE SHOWN THEY | 
ARE POWERFUL, BUT EXACTLY | 
HOW POWERFUL IS ANOTHER 
QUESTION... A QUESTION THAT 
GAN ONLM BE ANSWERED IN 
BLOOD. 



















| es THEY MUST OBEY 
THE WILL OF THE 


MecHANOIDS TO DEFEAT THEM 

TEE DALEKS MUST FIND NEWER MORE 

ATE. WE ARONRM. UNTIL‏ دا 
FIND SUCH ARME.‏ 
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BUT WHO ARE 7 WHERE DO LATER, IN THE ka 
THE MECHANOIDSS THEY COME | @ DALEK TEST 
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ORDER BACK ALLA, 
DALEKS FROM THE 
SATELLITE, AND THE 
DALEK THET AFFECTED. 
T WILL SHOW YOU OUR 

ENEMIES. 

SEN 


THIS HYPNOTIC CLOUD 
15 MADE UP OF THOUGHT W 
PATTERNS. THEY MAKE 
INDELIBLE PICTURES. 
|\STORED EY THIS DALEK IN 
[TS MEMORY RETINA. 






! A WE HAVE ADDED ۱ 
۲ SUBSTANCE PARTICLES 
AND DIMENSION ATOMS | % 
TO THAT CLOUD. WATCH 
ATHE RESULT ON THE 
VISUALISER. 


HERE IS THE ENEMY, 
(CALLED ል MECHANOID. 
THEY ARE TOTALLY MACHINE P 
WITH POSITRONIC BRAINS. 
THEY Have POWERFUL 








AND SO THE VIOLENCE 
SPREADS. THE CHANCE 1 
TO START AFRESH IS < 
۱ GONE. AND WHAT INNOCENT 
| 155706 
EY CAN PIERCE N E መ ር 
Your BRAINS AND MELT 1 MISSION... NOBODY KNOWS. 
CUR CASINGS. WE 1 P 4 2 > > 
MUST INVENT NEW - po” > ^ 
DEFENCES — IMPROVE = ۱ 
\ OUR OFFENSIVE E 
WEAPONS. 

















TIME TRAVEL? 


If you're planning to travel through Time, and 
you're looking for the most efficient vehicle, 
then you couldn't do better than a Tardis. Un- 
fortunately, they're pretty hard to come by, 
being available only to that select group of 
people known as the Time Lords, of whom the 


most famous is Dr Who. 


No one really knows much 
about the construction and 
mechanisms of the Doctor's 
Tardis. The Doctor himself is 
reluctant to give away too 
many of its secrets, and in a way 
the element of mystery adds to 
the appeal of this remarkable 
machine. However, we have 
been able to piece together a 
few facts, from items which the 
Doctor has let slip on various 
Occasions. 

It seems that the name Tardis 
comes from the initial letters of 
the phrase 'Time And Relative 
Dimensions In Space'. In out- 
Side appearance, as you well 
know, it looks exactly like one 
of the now-obsolete Police Call 
Boxes which were once com- 
mon in many towns. 

Apparently the Tardis origin- 
ally had the ability to change its 
outer shape in order to blend in 
with whatever environment it 
was currently visiting. The 
mechanism which controlled 
this, however, broke down on 
the first visit to Earth, and until 
the Doctor gets round to mend- 
ing it, the Tardis will remain in 
its present form. 

Though it looks simple 
enough from the outside, it is 
in fact a mass of fantastically- 
sophisticated electronics, and it 
is indeed so complicated that on 
occasions even the Doctor is 
unable to ensure that it stays 
exactly on the course he is 
plotting. 

One of the most fascinating 
facts about the Tardis is that it 
is bigger on the inside than on 
the outside—a fact which the 


Doctor has explained, rather 
cryptically, by commenting that 
it is ‘dimensionally transcen- 
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dental'. 

And that is just about all we 
know of the Doctor's 'time- 
machine”. Maybe one day all 
its secrets will be revealed. 
Until then, it will remain just as 
intriguing as the Doctor himself! 








VVhen their home planet of 
Skaro vvas contaminated by 
deadiy radiation after a ter- 
rible vvar vvith their enemies 
the Thals, the Daleks vvere 
faced with total annihila- 
tion, unless they could de- 
velop a means of resisting 
the effects. 

It was then that the ruth- 
less scientist Davros, bent 
on defeating the Thals, de- 
veloped for the Daleks the 
protective metal casings by 
which they are now so 
immediately recognisable. 

The Doctor has come up 
against the power of these 
evil creatures many times, 
including one memorable 
occasion when he confron- 
ted Davros himself. The 
Doctor had journeyed to 
Skaro at a time just before 
the metal cases were first 
used, in an attempt to pre- 
vent  Davros unleashing 
these terrible creatures into 
the Universe. 

As we know only too 
well, the Doctor was sadly 
unable to wipe out all the 
Daleks, and they went on to 
evolve their master plan— 
the domination of the entire 
Galaxy. Their harsh metallic 
cries still ring out, striking 
fear into the hearts of all 
who hear them. 
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WHERE,ON A TINY PLANET MAROONED IN THE EYE OF 
THIS COSMIC HURRICANE... 
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IDONT KNOW. WE ALL 

DE-MATERIALIGED 

47 LEAST ONCE BEFORE 
il WE GOT HERE. 
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AND TAM 47204. MU EX EAL 
VISION TELLS ME YOU ARE NO 
| HE SAME SPECIES AA YOUR 
COMPANIONS WHAT 18 YOUR 
KECEPTIVITY UMIT? 


“OM ARE NOWIN EKAROL. ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
PLANET IS LEKTIRA WE KEEPA HERD OF HUMANIODA 
THERE IN ELECTRONIC PENA. WE ARE TING TO 
CULTIVATE THEIR ZECEPTWIT CJ, 





TO ABSORB THE EXCESS ENERGY OF 
OUR CONDITION. IE YOU HAVE AMEN 
UNIT HOU MIGHT PR 
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OUR PLANET HAS BEEN 
MAROONED HERE WE HA 
HAD TO BREED LIVING 
CREATURES TO ABSORB 
THE NEWRONIC ENERGY 
WASTE THAT WOULD 
PN OTHERWISE BUILD UP TO 


CRISIS POINTINEIDE Ha! | 


NOW, TR TOTOHCH SARAHA 
REACH, HARRIT STRETCH! 
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RECEPTIVITH By 
MONITORING THE 
EFFEGTE ON YOUR 
SULTEM WHEN WE 
DRAIN THE ENERG, 
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SA LETE GET OUT OF HERE! 
THOSE NEUIROIDE, WILL 
BLOW UP WITHOUT THE 

MACHINES TO TRANSFER 
THEIR NEMROMIC. 
ENERGY ZXCEGA. 


WERE NOT GOING ANYW HE] ۲ ተፎ SAVED La FRONT THE WERDE 
UNTIL GOU GIVE YE AN 2 ገ 
EXPLANATION... MARZY! 
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YOU HAVE NOT... 


A CONCERN FOR MY 
FEELINGS, SARAH. 


WE ARE NOT ALL EVIL. 
£KIZO2 HAD TO BE 
STOPPED WE LEKTRA 


ENERGY WASTE INTO 
THE NEURONIC 
BIOS PLIERE. 


HOM MUST FORGIVE MUT 
DUPLICATING YOUR COMPANION. T 
FELT HOM WOULD BE MORE LIKELY’ 
TO INVOLVE YOUESELVES /F ONE OF 
YOUR OWN KIND WERE THREATENED 


HMMM... LET ME SEE... 
ESCAPING FROM NEURONIC 
SPACE WITH AN INDICATOR 

MALFUNCTION SUOULD 
PROVE VERY INTERESTING 

INDEED! 











AND LATER, ON LEKTRA, WHEN THE ELECTRONIC BEANE HAVE 
BEEN EWITCHED OFF: . 
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THE FARM WAS NOT TO 
UNPLEASANT. 
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ነ, Alpha Centauri vvas a hermaphrodite hexa- 
| S I pod with six arms with crab-like claws and a 
A 1 E { > 1 large green domed head with a monstrous 
Í 1 D Z 1 . eye. İt appeared in The Curse of ۵۸ 
| “EN a mat Aand The Monster of Peladon, playing the part 
| ١ Ë fof an inter-galactic ambassador from its 
own planet, Alpha Centauri. 
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AV hat a pleasant spot,” re- 

marked the Doctor, step- 
ping out of the Tardis and giving 
himself a good stretch. 

“Til reserve my judgement till 
later, if you don’t mind!” said 
Sarah, looking cautiously at the 
view from the doorway. 

But she had to admit that it did 
look very peaceful—almost like 
earth—with its green vegetation 
and warm sunshine. They were in 
a valley, and as she looked around 
something on the hillside caught 
her eye. 

“Look!” she said, catching the 
Doctor's arm. “Isn't that a build- 
ing Over there??? 

“Just what I was thinking,” 
grinned the Doctor. “Come on, 
let's investigate.” 

The house was, in fact, only half 
built; a primitive affair made from 





Supple branches and the grey mud 
that seemed to be the planet’s only 
soil. 

"You'd think there would be 
someone around,” mused Sarah, 
peering through one of the un- 
finished windows. 

“There was until recently,” said 
the Doctor, pointing to an up- 
turned box of rough tools, “and, 
whoever it was, they left in a 
hurry.” 

There were no more clues to be 
found im the empty building, so 
they returned to the path. But, as 
they climbed, Sarah'sfeetsuddenly 
lost their grip and she fell head- 
long. 

The Doctor suppressed a smile, 
and went to help her, but his feet 
also slid from under him, and he 
landed with a bump beside his 
assistant. 
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Sarah was busy rubbing her 
bruises, but the Doctor was more 
interested in the state of the grass. 
“TET didn’t know better, T would 
say that this was a huge snail 
trail,” he remarked, fingering the 
shppery blades. “Let’s followitand 
see if Pm right.” 

“Do we have to?” shuddered 
Sarah. “T never could stand Creepy 
erawlies lè? 

“Softy!” grinned the Doctor, 
helping her to her feet. “Come on, 
where's your sense of adventure?” 

As they climbed; they noticed 
that all the plants round the trail 
had been stripped of their foliage. 
Some had even been uprooted, 
There were more deserted! houses 
too; all showing signs of a hasty 
retreat. 

“Whatever it was, it must have 
been pretty frightening," said the 











Doctor, “and very hungry ^ 

In spite of the warm sun, Sarah 
shivered. “TI don't want you to 
think Pm scared, or anything silly 
like that, but do you think we 
could go back to the Dardis now? 
Please?” 

“Oh, it’s probably miles away 
by now, answered the Doctor. 
“Besides, I want to have a look at 
that cave up there.” 

The cave im question was at the 
bottom of an outcrop of rock, its 
mouth half covered by trailing 
vines, and with a sigh of resigna- 
tion Sarah settled herself against a 
rock while the Doctor disappeared 
inside. 

“Typical!” she grumbled to 
herself “First he drags me halfway 
round the planet, and then he 
leaves me here, a sitting target 
We 

She got no further. The ground 
had suddenly begun to tremble; 
and she could hear strange gasping, 
sounds, accompanied by the snap- 
ping of branches. 


“Aaahh!” Sarah's face contorted 
into a scream as a huge, black, 
slug-like creature emerged from 
the undergrowth. It was moving 
slowly towards her, its vast mouth 
sucking up the vegetation like 
some enormous vacuum cleaner 
and, to her horror, she could feel 
the powerful suction pulling her 
towards the gaping orifice. 
“Doctor!” she screamed, cling- 





| ing to a bush in a frantic effort to 
| save herself. “Doctor, help me!” 


The force was so strong that the 
bush was flattened to the ground, 


| and its roots began to appear, one 


by one 


Sarah could hear the 





creature's loud, gasping breaths as 
it heaved itself towards her, nearer 
and nearer.... 

“Sarah, hang on, I'm coming!" 
The Doctor grabbed hold of the 
thick vine with one hand and, 
stretching out as far as he could, he 
succeeded in reaching Sarah'sarm. 
“Grab hold of me, and make a 
wish!” he shouted, and he began 
to pull. 

Slowly but surely, he inched 
Sarah towards the cave, straining 
every muscle in his body in his 
effort to save his companion. At 
last she reached the mouth of the 
cave, and they flung themselves 
















inside, gasping for breath. 

The Doctor flexed his arms and 
winced. “Now I know how a wish- 
bone feels!" he said. “T”m glad 
you're such a slip of a thing, or I 
wouldn't have made it!” 

Sarah smiled shakily. “From 
now on, you can insult me as much 
as you like,” she said. “After that 
mammoth effort you deserve it!” 

But the Doctor's mind was else- 
where. He had picked a small 
piece of rock from the cave floor, 
and was licking it. “I thought so!” 
he exclaimed, and grinned at 
Sarah. “Come on, we're going to 
grind some of this down!” 

"Oh fine! A little occupational 


therapy to keep our minds off the 
monster outside!" said Sarah sar- 
castically. But she knew the Doctor 
of old, and took the piece of rock 
he offered. It was greyish white, 
and quite soft, so they soon had 2 
small pile of greyish crystals. Tak- 
ing off his hat the Doctor filled it 
with the crystals, and began to 
climb the cave wall. 

Mystified, Sarah followed him 
as he disappeared up a hole in the 
roof. It was a kind of chimney in 
the rock, and as they climbed, the 
Doctor shouted, “I found this 
while I was exploring; it leads to 
the top of the cliff." 

Sure enough, they reached the 





flat top of the outcrop, and the 
Doctor crawled to the edge. The 
great, black monster was still 
heaving about below, and the 
Doctor carefully emptied the con- 
tents of his hat onto it. “Watch 
this," he whispered, beckoning to 
a puzzled Sarah. 

As they watched, the creature 
began to squirm, lashing its back 
680 on the ground and shuddering 
violently. A pale liquid began to 
ooze out of the black skin. Slowly 
the huge body shrank to the 
ground, like some old wrinkled 
balloon. 

The memory of her experience 
was still painfully vivid, and Sarah 











turned away. “I don't know what 
you used,” she said, “but it was 
certainly successful P" 

“Elementary, my dear girl,” 
replied the Doctor. “It was salt 
common or garden salt! That cave 
is full of it. All 1 did was throw it 
onto the creature's skin, where it 
altered the osmotic balance, caus- 
img the body fluids to move out- 
wards, and, the creature dehy- 
drated.” 

Now that the scourge of their 
lands was dead, the inhabitants of 
the planet emerged from their 
hiding places and rushed to thank 





the Doctor. Having convinced 
them that he hadn’t used magic he 
showed them the salt, and told 
them how to use it against the next 
attack. 

The people called themselves 
the Anthrons, and they told the 
two travellers how, every solar 
cycle, the Jannosaur would ravage 
the countryside, filling its huge 
body with enough food to last until 
the next raid. No one was safe from 
the powerful suction, and when 
the time came they would all leave 
their homes and hide in the caves 
until the ugly monster had gone. 
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Now that they had this wonder- 
ful salt, they would be able to live 
in safety, and would be able to 
cultivate their lands without the 
fear of losing all their crops. 

The Doctor kindly retused their 
offer of hospitality, and soon he 
and Sarah were on their way back 
to the Tardis. “Faney not knowing 
about thatsalt, said Sarah. Their 
food must be pretty tasteless, 
mustn' tt?” 

The Doctor laughed: “Perhaps 
Ishould go back and tell them that 
its good on fish and chips as well, 
eh? Tt could change their lives!” 
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1. Dr. Who has had many 
skirmishes vvith these ruthless, 
robot-like creatures. In his first 
encounter with them he foiled 
their attempt to take over a 
Space Tracking Station at the 
South Pole. in a later battle they 
came: to London, hiding in the 
sewers beneath the city. The 
next time he met them, Dr. Who 
was aided by the Vogans, when 
he thwarted their attempt to 
take over a Space Station. Can 
you name these silver giants? 


2. These creatures are not 
Strictly monsters, though they 
appear alien indeed to human 
eyes. They are intelligent, and a 
Space-travelling race. The 
people of Earth came into con- 
flict with them when both races 
.. attempting 10 A Hah 


vis it TT SO tee 


would be a terrible war, but Dr. 
Who intervened, and made 
peace possible betvveen the tvvo 
A IE 
tures 


3. This “creature” was not cruel 
in itself, but was in the control 
of evil masters—a group of 
scientists bent on achieving 
domination of the world. Sarah 
Jane Smith sensed that the 
creature was basically: gentle, 
and not hostile, and the under- 
standing relationship which 
grew up between them was to 
save the Doctor's life at one 
stage. Sadly there was an un- 
happy ending to the story, when 
the creature grew to enormous 
size, 300 became a wild killer. 
Can you name it? 


4. These savage creatures, 
Whose home land was Mars, 
have come up against the Doc- 
tor more than once. During an 
attempt to take over Earth, they 
invaded a base on the moon, 
from which they attacked the 
Earth with a lethal fungus, 
Which had the effect of chang- 
= Earth's weather. The Doctor 

had further encounters with 
them, which centred around the 
planet Peladon. Can 04 name 
them? 




















































































5. The evil Daleks must surely. 
be the best known of all the 
monsters the Doctor has met on 
his journeys through time and 
space. But can you name their 
creator, the ruthless scientist 
who was responsible for un- 
leashing these terrifying crea- 
tures into the universe? He 
developed) the idea of metal 
casings in order to protect the 
Daleks from the deadly radiation 
Which contaminated their. 
planet, Skaro, after a terrible 
atomic war. 
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TE was justifiably proud 


as he gently 68560 the craft 
onto the dry, uneven surface of the 
planet. After all, wasn't he the 
first Bremtonian to reach another 
solar system? All he had to do now 
was to activate the robot and set 
off home. 

He watched through his ob- 
servation screen as the robot was 
lowered onto the ground by a 
remote-controlled crane in the 
Ship's storage compartment. The 
robot was small compared to a 
live Bremtonian, only eighty-five 
fcet high, although the radio mast 
on its massive flat head was almost 
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fin wrapped around her shoulder 
and pulled her forwards. ፲ከ6 
Doctor smiled and Harry laughed 
as he watched the two Tyranians, 
fins linked, moving her slowly 
around in a circle. 

“Dancing in threes is a new one 
on me.” 

They were in a large square 
building. The room was brightly lit 
and there was 2 melodic tinkling 
sound coming from the coloured 
sprinklers that provided the warm 
drizzle falling onto the dancers. 

Against the walls there were 
several booths, and in them some 
Tyranians were standing with hel- 
mets on their heads. Some of them 
were waving their finsin a circular 
motion, a Tyranian sign of enjoy- 
ment. 

The three of them had come to 
Tyrano so that the Doctor could 
study a new type of power the 
Tyranians had discovered when 
investigating the effects of Zerkan 
gas on their most abundant ele- 
ment, Klarium. 

The Tyranians were amphib- 
lans, smaller than humans and 
plumper, and their heads grew 
straight from their bodies. They 
had two long flippers at their 
Sides and two short stubby legs. 
The eyes on their faces were large 
and round and wide apart; they 
had no noses, and their mouths 
were shaped so that they gave the 
impression of a permanent smile. 

“J think PII have another go in 
this thing," said Harry, ducking 
into one of the booths and crouch- 
ing to fit the helmet over his head. 
He picked up the control box and 
began twiddling the dials. 

"Careful Harry. You don't 
want to get sozzled!” 

Harry didn't hear the Doctor's 
friendly warning. Already the 
machine was filling his mind with. 
images, stimulating his every 
nerve. He pushed the dial round 
to the educational section and 
singled out Tyranian history. 

The Tyranians used their Men- 
trax Co-ordinators as often as 
earth people read books: or pick 
up telephones or watch television, 
but to Harry they remained a 
source of immense enjoyment. 





He could stand there with his 
eyes open and yet what he saw 
was not what was in front of him. 
The images he received were clear, 
warm and three dimensional, and 
while he had the impression of 
actually being present at the events 
he was witnessing he could not 
take part, as the action was the 
result of the Mentrax Co-ordinat- 
or's stimulation of his brain waves. 
While he could watch a whole 
year's history in a minute, his 
physical powers did not alter. 

Fascinated by what he was see- 
ing, Harry watched asthe machine 
taught him about the birth of 
civilisation on Tyrano. He saw 
how the Tyranians had come out 
of the sea equipped with simple 
tools and had built a thriving 
community on the surface. There 
vvere still Tyranians living under 
the sea, but the ones on the surface 
were the more scientifically 
advanced. 

Harry watched as the Tyranians 
built their first spaceships, as they 


explored their own solar system, as 
they came into their first contact 
with life on another planet when 
they met the shambling, simple 
giants of Bremtoss. Then the pic- 
ture faded and Harry saw the 
Doctor standing in front of him 
with the control box in his hand. 

“Come on, it's the last dance.” 

Harry and the Doctor danced 
with a beautiful Tyranian girl, 
linking their arms with her fins 
and hopping gently up and down 
in a circle. Sarah was in the next 
group, laughing with two Tyran- 
ian men. 

The drizzle on the dance floor 
was absorbed into the Tyranians” 
skin almost immediately, but it 
just seemed to roll off the three 
humans, in much thesame manner 
as water rolls off a duck's back. 
As the happy evening came to a 
close, their clothes, their hair and 
their skin were completely dry. 










































125 said that if you put a family 
Of monkeys in front of a set of 
typewriters, then sooner or most 
12000 one of them is 
going to type the complete works 
of 91131 - When; thousands 
Of millions of years before, Tamrik 
had perished in the earthquake on: 
landing on Myrano his last 
thoughts were of his foolishness in 
not activating his robot before 
stepping onto the planets surface. 

As the surface of Tyrano had 
gradually cooled, as the atmos- 
phere had thinned and moss had 
begun to form on the damp rocks 
near the sea, the robot had Stayed 
there; perfectly still: 

As silt and sand had covered his 
legs he had not moved. As trees 
had grown and small animals 
scampered round his plasti-metal 
waist, he had stood there silently, 
waiting for the radio signal that 
would set him off on his mission. 

But the signal had to come. İt 
had not come when the first 
“Eyranians crawled out of the sea. 
Te had not come when a terrifying: 
war on his home planet Bremtoss, 
far, far away in another solar 
system, reduced the inhabitants to 
mindless parodies of the creatures 
they had once been. 11 had not 
come when ice, snow, sleet, foods 
and thick black mud conspired 
to cover alll but the znmostpart 
of the aerial on his head, And 
when thick green foliage had 
sprouted high up out of that mud 
it seemed as if the message would 
never arrive. 

Bur, like the monkeys and the 
typewriters, the message did come. 
From all the humming and whin- 
ing of radio beams trapped inside 
the Tyranian atmosphere, there 
was one series of impulses, a tiny, 
fragment of the vast mosaic of lost 
transmissions; that finally bit home 
on his antennae. 

And then the mud of the earth 
cracked, the trees fell away and 
the eighty-foot robot rose from the 
Slime and lumbered Slowly off on 
his mission. 


The following day Harry was 
urging the Doctor to try the Men- 
trax Co-ordinator. Sarah had al- 





ready tried the Senso massage and, 
blushing slightly, declared it one 
of the most exhilarating experi- 
ences she had ever had. 

“Tve already tried them,” said 
the Doctor, “on: Mentrax itself 
Oh, they re excellent for education 
and as a historical record but, like 
several other races, I find that too 
much of them dulls my appetite 
for living, takes the edge off my 
desire to know. Of course you 
might find 

He stopped in mid-sentence as 
their Pyranian host came rushing 
in 


“Tes terrible!” he said, his Tips 
5 in that permanent smile. 
“Eve just had word from Deputos 
— the Defence building is under 
attack!” 

“What 2” 

SA giant robot has forced his 
Way m and is tearing up the place: 
Come on! We need your help” 

They flew over to the Defence 
building in a heh-boat and two 
guards let them through the 
barrier. They saw the huge robot, 
apparently unaware of the como 
motion he was causing. tearing up 
the long strips of Albituminum 





from which the Tyranians launch 
their defensive Rama Beams. 

Deputos himself came up and 
greeted them. 

“Our Rama Beams are useless 
against him. We need! explosives 
ora sonic lance.” 

The Doctor shook his head. 
“Explosives would be useless, and 
a sonic lance would take days to 
penetrate the body. If Pm right 
that robot is made of plasti metal 
alloy that disperses much of the 
Sonic beams” power.” 

“Another planet must have 
heard of our new power discovery 
and sent this robot to steal our 
secret before we cam develop it 
properly,” offered their host. 

"Of course?" agreed Deputos. 

Butthe Doctor looked uncertain: 
The robot was working slowly, 
fashioning the Albituminum Strips 
into precise shapes. All the efforts 
of the Tyranian guards to hinder 
him made absolutely no impres- 
sion. 
“Where did it come from?” 

“We don't know. He was first 
seen coming, out of a swamp near 
the Ronda mountain.” 

The Doctor walked across to the 


heli-boat. “Can you takeusthere?” 

“Of course.” 

Soon they were standing at the 
foot of Ronda mountain, looking 
at the huge hole in the ground that 
was gradually filling up with 
watery mud. 

“Looks like he'd been here 
quite a while,” said Harry. 

“Or he landed very heavily.” 

The Doctor looked up at the 
mountain. It was perfectly sym- 
metrical---completely round, with 
gently sloping sides and a flat top. 
Large green bushes grew all over 
it, and in one triangular area there 
was a forest of large Dentry trees. 
All around the mountain was flat 
swampland. 

“How long would it take to get 
diggers here?” 

“Vaccuo-diggers would have to 
be lifted from Alkrania and that 
will take time.” 

The Doctor studied the heli- 
boat. 

“These travel underwater, don't 
they?” 

“And through all but the thick- 
est mud.” 

“Good. Well, let's fly up to that 
patch of Dentry trees and see if she 
can manage the soil there.” 

The four of them flew to the 
triangular patch of Dentry trees 
and Deputos put the heli-boat to 
work. It burrowed smoothly and 
efficiently into the loosely packed 
soil. They went deeper and deeper. 
Twenty feet, thirty, fifty, seventy 
--the machine was beginning to 
falter under the strain. 

“1 don't think we can go much 
further, Doctor.” 

“Just a little more.” 

Even as he spoke the heli-boat 
shot out of the black soil into 
blazing light. They looked around 
in wonder as they found themselves 
flying through one chamber of a 
massive spaceship. 

Like a bird trapped in a room, 
the heli-boat flew clumsily round 
the deserted cabin. The place was 
empty, but it was obvious that 
whoever had been there had ex- 
pected to come back. There was a 
tray full of massive pills near the 
control panel and a huge screen 
showed maps of the surrounding 
galaxies. A flight path had been 


drawn on a map covered with 
strange symbols. 

When Deputos got his bearings, 
Doctor Who ordered him to fly the 
heli-boat into a round red button 
on the wall. 

Deputos did so and the picture 
on the screen changed. This time 
it was filled with tiny letters and 
inscriptions. Deputos flew back so 
they could take it all in. 

“What language is that?” asked 
Sarah, as they hovered in front of 
the strange writing. 

“I don't know, but if Pm not 
mistaken that bit in the middle is 
the basic formula for combating 


celestial friction." 

“Then if you crack the code you 
can find a way of stopping the 
robot." 

“Perhaps—if I can crack it 
before the robot does what it is 
supposed to do." 

The Doctor worked furiously, 
occasionally asking Harry about 
the codeshe had learntin the Navy. 
Deputos pressed the button again 
and again vvith the heli-boat, and 
each time the screen showed some- 
thing different. At last the Doctor 
put down his pencil. 

"It's a very complicated system 
of numerological hieroglyphics. 


















































But T think T can get the meaning 
Of most Of it.” 

Deputos flew the heli-boat into 
the button repeatedly until the 
Doctor held up his hand. 

“ This is the one we want,” he 
said. “Tt tells us what the robots 
meant to do.” 

The others waited quietly as 
Deputos flew the heli-boat back 
and forth along the huge lines of 
signs and symbols. The Doctor's 
face became grim. 

“Good heavens!” he said, half 
to himself “İt Seems they came 
from a planet in the next solar 
system thousands of millions of 
years ago. They had calculated — 
rightly as it happens that this 
planet had everything they neededi 
to support them, but they could 
not wait for it to cool down and 
become habitable- They designed 
a robot to build a giant motor from 
the elements they knew were here.” 

“A motor? What for?” 

“To propel this planet toa more 
hospitable pant ofthe Solar System. 
“hat would have speeded up the 
development of the planet then, 
but now it means that, ifthe robot 
succeeds, everyone living here will 
be frozen to death!” 


“How do we stop the robot?” 

“TI don't know yet, but these 
fellows from Bremtoss > 

“Bremtoss!? gasped Deputos. 
“But weve been there. The in- 
habitants are in the equivalent of 
our Miyzonic age > 

“Now, yes. But before there was 
lite on this planet they were 
capable of building a robot that 
shrugs off your most powerful 
weapons. Let's just hope they left 
instructions on how to de-activate 
iUm 

“And if they didn’t?” 

"It took millions of years before 
a chance sound set it going. You 
can guess what the odds are of it 
being accidentally de-activated 
before it has finished its task.” 

The helicboat worked the button 
time after time, but none of the 
writings contained what they 
wanted to know. The Doctor 
asked Deputos to fly the heli-boat 
across to another panel in the 
ship. They swooped low over 
thousands of switches and dials, 
with only the Doctor knowing 
what they were looking for. 

Sarah felt helpless, frustrated, 
hike a blind woman in a plane that 
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“Doctor studied each button care 











panel of switches. They d 
and saw that above each bu 
there was Bremtonian writing. Th 
uly, . 

“That one first” ° z 

Deputos put the heli-boat down _ 
on the third button from the right. » 
An area of the screen above them. 
lit up. . 

“Now that one.” The Doctor 
indicated the first button. Another ` 
section of the screen lit up. 

“And that one.” The jigsaw was 
nearly complete. 0 

After they had punched the last 
button they flew the ship back to 
the black soil that blocked the 
tmangular doorway. After a diffi- 
cult start the hel-boat found the 
going easier and easier, until at 
last they were outside in the 
sunlight. 

Back at the Defence building the 
robot stood motionless before his 
halÉfinished machine. The Doctor 











studied it. 

“Fantastic detail,” he said, 
marvelling at how the robot's 
giant hands could have fashioned 
such delicate machinery. “And, 
do you know, I think it would 
have worked." 

"Aren't we going to study the 
new form of Tyranian energy?" 
asked Sarah. 

“Ofcourse, ofcourse, but there's 
no rush. We've got time. We've 
got all the time in the universe." 

And with a quiet chuckle he 
began examining the plasti-metal 
surface of the robot's feet. 























DR- WHO'S SPAGE-AGE 
CROSSWORD 


Across: 1. Davros; 4. Jupiter 7. Neptune; 8. Sarah; 
9. Stars: 12. Devils; 13. Ice, 17. We: 18. Nebula; 20. War; 
21. Abolish, 23: Dock; 24. Hour, 27. Skaro: 28. Anti: 
30. Rev, 31. Tardis; 32. Giant 


Down: 1. Draconians: 2. Venus; 3: Saturn: 4. Jane; 
5. Travels: 6. Thals: 10. To, 11. Sea: 14. Daleks; 15. Sea; 
16. Cybermen; 17. Walk; 19: Booster; 20. Who; 22. Shut 
25. Robot, 26. RIFT; 29. Neg 


MYSTERIOUS MONSTERS 


1. The Cybermen 2. The Draconians 3. The Giant Robot 
4. The Ice Warriors 5. Davros 























It was 





Was renewed 
Cybermen I 


ndon sew 



































The weird electronic-sounding 
music which opens the Doctor 
Who programme was composed 
by Ron Gramer ín conjunction 
with the Radiophonic Work- 
shop. ` 

The music you hear during 
the programme, however, is 
more likely to have been com- 


x posed by Dudley Simpson, who 
has been vvriting incidental 
music for the programme from 
its beginning. 

Dudley composes the music 
10 picture, and records it, usu- 

4. ally with five musicians, who 
sometimes double up ön instru- 
ments. He uses alot of keyboard 
sound-—-electronic pianos, ወ” 
gans or harpsichords-—as well 
as clarinets, oboes and saxo- 
phones. Part of his expertise 15 
in making so few instruments 
create such a big sound. 

Once he has recorded the 
music he then takes it to the 
Badiophonic Workshop, where 
be treats it with a synthesiser to 
add eerie bass-like sounds. 

The Radiophonic Workshop 
also provides all the unusual 
sound effects heard in the 
programme — spaceship back- 
grounds, strange alien jungles, 
monster roars, and such like. 
They often work by taking a 
normal sound, like a piece of 
wood scraping a chair, and then 
play it backwards, chop ít up 
into a different order, and then 
change the shape of the sound 
through the synthesiser. 

Although the Radiophonic 
Workshop does work for a lot 

of other programmes—both for 
radio and television—they have 
always had 8 special relation- 
ship with the Doctor Who 
programme and have played a 
large part in its success. 





